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Of that fweete way I was in to difpaire. ; ; 

What fay you now? whatcomfort haucwe now? 

By hcauen He hate him euerlaftmgly, ne«2dbi. ;rl i 
That bids me be of comfort any morci. 

Go to Flint Caftkjthere He pine away. 

A King woes flaue fhall kingly woe obey: 

T hat power I haue.difcharge.and letthem goe 
To care the land thatihath fomc hope- to grow. 

Fori haue none, let no man fpealec. againc. 

To alter this, for cminfcll is but vaine. a 

iAum. My Liege, 'one word. rV 

King He does me double wrong, m •„/* 

That wounds me with the .flatteries of his tong. 

Difcharge my followcrs.let them hence away, 

From Richards night. to Bullingbrookes fiurc day. 

Enter Eull.Yor^t,7s(prth. 

Bull. So that by this intelligence, we learnc 
The Welchmen are difperft, andSalisburie 
Is gone to mecte the King, who lately landed 
W lth fomc few priuate friends vpon this coaft. 

North. The newesis very faire and good tny lord. 
Richard not farre from hence hath hid his head. 

Y orke It would belcemethe Lord Northumberland 
To fay King Richard ;alac!ce the heauy day, ,, <:■ ;co ijl'rZ 
When fuch a facred King lhould hide his head. • Z 

North. Your Grace miftakes; onely to be briefe 
Left I his title out. 

Yor% The time hath bin, would you haue beene fobriefe, 
He would haue bin fobriefe to lborten you, (with hint, 
For taking fo the head .your whBltf heads lengths 
Bull. Miftake not (vncle) further then you (hould. 

Tor It T ake nOC (good coufin' further thenyou lhould. 
Left you miftake the heaiiens.are ouer our heads. 

I knowut vncleiand ©ppofc not my felfe. 

Againft their will. But, who comes here? SntcrTercit . 

Welcome Harry; what, will not this caftle yceldc? 

H.Vcr. The Caftle royally is mand my Lprd. 
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j King Richard the/eco»d, f 

Again ft thy entrance. 

Bull. Royally, why it container no King, 

H .Ter. Yes (my good Lord,) 

It doth containe a King, King Richard lies 
Within the limites ofyon lime and ftonc. 

And with him are the Lord Aiimcrle,Lord Salisbury, 
Sir Stephen Set oope, befides a cleargie man 
Ofholy reuerence,who I cannot learnc. 

North. Oh bel ike it is the bifhop of Garleil. 

Bull. Noble Lords. 

Go to the riide ribbes of that ancient Caftle, 

Through brazen trumpetfend the breath ofparlec 
Into his ruinde eares, and thus dcliuer. 

H.Bull. on both his knees doth kifle king Richards hahd 3 
Andfends allegeance and true faith of heart 
Tohismoft royall perfon : hither come 
Euen at his feete to lay my armes and powers 
Prouided, that my banishment repeald, 

And lands reftoitd againe be freely granted; 

If not, lie vfe the aduantage of my power, 

And lay the fummets duft with fhowresofbloud, 
Raindc from the wounds of flaughteredEnglifh men. 
The which, how farre off from the minde of Bulling. 

It is, fuch crimfon tempeft fhould bedrench 
The frefh greene lap of faire King Richards land: 

My (looping duety tenderly fhall fhew: 

Go fignific as much while here we march 
Vpon the grafsie carpet of this plaine; 

Lets march without the noyfeof threatning drumme. 
That from this Caftels tottered battlements 
Ourfaireappointments may be well perufde. 

Me thinkes King Richard and my felfe fhould mcete 
With no lefle terrour than the elements 
Of fire and water, whcn their thundring fhocke 
At meeting teares the cloudie cheekesof heauen. 

Be he the fire, He be the yeelding water; 

The rage be his, whilft on the earth I raigne. 


